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Enteréw at N. Y. P. O. ss Second-clase Mall Matter 








TAKING HIS MEDICINE. 
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for an hour at the 177d Coose. 


dry as usual, to-day. 


SHOULD RESPOND. 
Mrs. Huskinby (with letter 
Jrom son at college ).—Jason 
says that he hates to trouble us 
ag’in, but he must have twenty 
dollars more tew buy more books. 
Mr. Huskinpy.—Waz-all, by 
Gum! I’m a-goin’ tew write 
a letter tew Andrew Carnegie ! 
If this ain’t as deservin’ a case a 
fer a free lib'ry as he ever \\ 
heerd tell uv, then I ain’t no +) ) 

— a 


student uv eddication ! 
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THE ART OF WAR. 

FRIENDLY CriTic.— What an exquisite pastoral 
scene! 

ArtisT.— Pastoral scene? That ’s a modern 
battlefield ! 

FRIENDLY Critic.— But I don’t see any — 

ArtTist.—Of course you don’t! What with 
smokeless powder and khaki, no one sees any ! 


I[ezeKiaAn FLuster.—Ilurry up, Obadiah, lest we miss the coach. 


OBADIAI TESTY.— Out upon thee! You know as well as I it stops aa 


HEZEKIAIL FLUSTER. 





MILADY’S 





LENT. 


Now Mr. World and Mr. Flesh 


And Mr. Devil call ; 


It takes her forty days to dress 
And then she sees them all. 


T RR yo 


Sv 


Vevr Luck 






—True! But, perchance, the driver is n’t as 
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CAPITAL INTELLIGENCES. 


WASHINGTON, Dec. 1, 1972.— The 
Cabinet adjourned to-day on ac- 
count of death in the family of 
the Book-agent General. ‘The 
department of Book Agency 
was closed all day. 

There is a well-defined rumor : he 
current here that the Secretary ED ; “ <e gi (AM. 
of Battenberg will retire with >a a . 
the present year. ——" ue , i AAd. \sIl- 

The Secretary of Matrimony > QING |e SS 
announces that hereafter no clerk : 
in his department, except in the _—J 
Bureau of Experimentation, will be Z : 
allowed to marry. Z a 

The necessity for still further enlarge- 
ment of the cabinet room is pressing. 


. ; , Sapo aes oth 

Even now the Secretarics of Christian PW) 
Science and Historical Fiction have to sit 2 
in the hall. With the assurance that Con- = 


. . . a oy 
gress will pass the bills creating depart- ; 
ments of Poetry, Haying and Pink Teas, ; 

. ‘ . B- / ~-HURC a ( ME NG. 
the situation becomes quite acute. A ee FA, ene 


Mr. JACKsoN.— Dat grab-bag am a swindle!+ I paid a quartah 
a fo’ a grab‘an’ see whad I done got! 
Tue whitewash brush would have been Mr. JonNnson.— What am it ? 
an appropriate emblem for cither of Mr. JacKson.—De same lead nickel I put in de contribution 
the great political parties. box last Sunday ! 


ANOTHER 





FAILURE. 








Hr.—So this is the end of our little loy e-drama? 


SurE.—Yes! And there will be no 





‘*curtain-calls,”’ 


LENT. THE BOX RECEIPTS. 
OW COMES the forty days wherein 2 Money may be the root of all evil,” said the dramatic author, 
Ky We worldly things abjure as he started another * problem” play, “but evil is the root of all 
~ And Mabel daily goes to church money in this line of business.” 


With saintly air demure. 





But, though she wears a sober gown 
We notice more and more 

She ’s really wrapped up in the «ress 

That still is in the store. 


’ McLandburgh Wilson, 


CALLING HIM DOWN. 


, 


“Gol-ram ye!” snarled the honest agriculturalist, as he pain- 
fully picked himself up out of the dust of the highway after having 
been knocked down and run over lengthwise by the furiously-driven 
automobile of the stiff-necked billionaire. ‘‘ Ye need n’t be so all- 
fired haughty toward us Toilin’ Masses — your dad-blittered machine, 
much as it cost, ain’t got but three more wheels than a wheel- 
barrow !” 


6 SME GIRLS are born without a sense of humor, some have the fun 
educated out of them, and some imagine a look of ineffable sad- 
ness becoming. 
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IN PUSSYDOM. 
Mrs. TORTOISESHELL.— Why in tears ? 
Mrs. MALTESE.—I—TI just discovered that Thomas is 
leading a tenth life. 
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THE DEADLY PARALLEL COLUMN. 
As Ir Is 1n FICTION. 
EGINALD COURTLEIGH’s bold hungry eyes devoured the subtle 
fragrance of her presence. ‘There had never been a time since 
he knew his own mind that Grace Ashley 
had not been queen of his heart. Always 
the subtle appeal of her fathomless liquid 
eyes had sent the wine bounding through 
his veins; always the wild rose bloom on 
her velvet cheeks had seemed to him 
Nature’s high-water mark. ‘The proud 
poise of her beautiful dainty head, the 
inimitable curve of her fine pulsing neck, 
surely these belonged only to the most 
rare flower in life’s garden. 

Courtleigh’s breath came faster. ‘To 
the bottom of his soul he loved this splen- 
did little beauty whose every motion com- 
pelled admiration, whose most careless 
glance sent the blood pounding against 
his heart like a hammer, whose smiling 
Cupid’s bow of a mouth was a continual 
challenge to the lurking savage in him. 
Yet to look at the careless grace of the 

' man, the Greek head set on the splen- 
did shoulders, the classical immobile fea- 
tures that were a mask to the passionate 
nature of this ardent and commanding 
lover, was to know nothing of the love 
that was his whole life. 

For long he looked at her in silence, 
then under his breath she heard the 
broken words come hissing through his 
tight-clenched teeth: 

“My love, my darling, my life 

dearer than life, a thousand times more dear.” 

Among other gifts he had that supreme one of winning speech, 

a voice that wooed caressingly to laughter or to tears. His words 

were champagne to her love-starved heart. She looked up, startled, 

a graceful bird about to take flight. 





nay, 










































A BIRD OF TIME, 


Tom Tuwitr.—I ought to be —hic! —thinkin’ of goin’ home. 
Trp Twoo.—Oh! Don’t think of goin’ home. Let ’s make 
a day of it! 





His black eyes held her fine brown ones with the grip of steel. 
There was a question in them that would not be denied. The color 
fled her damask cheeks, then the wild rose bloom surged back in 
tumultuous sweep! 

“Tell me, darling,” he demanded evenly. “Are the gates of 
heaven to open for me, or am I to be cast into the uttermost depths ?” 

Though his heart stood still, there was never a flicker of the 
eyelids. 
“Truly, Reginald? Do you love only me?” Not doubt was 
in her question, but eagerness to hear his own denial. 

“T give you the word of a Courtleigh,” he told her with a 
fine pride. 

Her glad eyes flamed. 

“You have never loved any but me?” she asked searchingly, 
as one who would read his very soul. 

“‘ None but you,” he answered with proud insistence. “Since 





MOoOTHER.— Do you think the baby understands what we say to him? 
FATHER.—Of course! Does n’t he always do the very opposite of what we tell him? 














JUST 





a. 


RANTINGTON.—’T is a mistake to indulge too freely in the flowing bowl. 


THE JUVENILE. Yes! 


a drink between the acts. 


first the sight of you gladdened my eyes there has been but one 
woman in the world for me. Always, always you, my beloved! 
Since the world began all things have worked together for this.” 

Her fine speaking eyes met his fair and true. Without words 
they told him what he asked. Reverently he stooped and brushed 
her little hand with his lips. Reginald Courtleigh had found life’s 
fairest gift. 


As Ir Is 1n Lire. 
The deuce of it was that Tom Smith did n’t know his own mind. 

Of course he liked Nan tremendously, but then he liked other girls, 
too. Still, he was leaving to-morrow for South America, and he 
really could n’t go without finding out whether she cared for him. 
By Jove, she did look stunning in that gray thing she was wearing. 
There was something 
about her that took 
him mightily. He 
surely did think a lot 
of her and he just 
could n’t go away 
without finding where 
he stood. Besides, 
there was that Jones 
man. Henever could 
see what Nan saw in 
that fellow. He sud- 
denly made up his mind 
that he would cut-out 
Jones or know the rea- 
sonwhy. Tomdecided 
that he loved Nan tre- 
mendously. Did n’t 
he want to take her in 
his arms this very min- 
ute ? 

“TI say, Nan,” he 
blurted out. 

“Yes?” 

“T’m going away to- 
morrow, you know.” 

“Why, of course! 
I ’ve known that for a 
week.” 

“Ah —er— 
you— er—?” 

“How can I tell, 
stupid, unless I know 
what it is?” 

He spilt the flower 
the 


whi 








Will 


THE 


vase, and when 
wreck was mopped up please. That’s not half deep enough. 
began again. Ah! That ’s the idea. 
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GYMNASIUM INSTRUCTOR.— Now, young ladies, all take a very deep breath, 
Think of your favorite matinée idol, please. 


Now, exhale very slowly. 


But as all the world’s a stage, a good many of us like to take 


“Miss me, know! Are 
go away?” 

“Certainly I am. 
bowls,” she told him. 

He sulked. “That is n’t fair, Nan. 
know.” 

“Qh! There are others,” she told him jauntily. 

“Other nights?” 

“VYes—and other men, too,” she answered him cruelly. 

“Oh, Nan!” he protested. 

“Well, there are—are n’t there ?” 

* You mean Jones.” 

“Do 1?” she said indifferently. 

‘Tom began to think that he was more desperately in love than 
any man that ever lived. He took a fresh start. 

“You know | -—er 
— think a lot of you, 
Nan.” 

“How do I 
it? You never 
me before.” 

He quit tearing the 
drawn work on the 
table piece to bits and 
looked awkwardly at 
her, flushing like a 
schoolboy the while. 

“IT ’m telling you, 
now, you know,” he 
said doggedly. 

* T don’t believe you 
really care,” she an- 
swered, looking at him 
out of the corner of 
her eyes. 

“You ‘ll have to 
guess again, Nan. 
How about you — Do 
you care —just a lit- 
tle?” 

“Well, just a littlek— 
may be.” 

( Much pantomime. ) 

“Quit! I never told 
you that you could do 


you you going to miss me after | 


rose 


[ shan’t have anybody to break my 


On the last night, you 


know 
told 





that. ** * Oh, Tom, 
do you really? *** 
Don’t, Tom! Some- 


body may come.” 

( Continuation of in- 
terlude and panto- 
mime.) 


IDEA! 


William Macleod Raine. 


i ow man who would rather be right than President is fortunate in one 
respect. He has selected the easier task, 
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AMONG THE ORANGE BLOSSOMS 


MarigE. —I did n’t know you ever won a prize at tennis. 
Dick. —Of course I did. We’re to be married in June. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


PUBLISHER’S bees Advertising Manager of “The Commoner” 
NOTICE. was lately a visitor to the Metropolis. He 

came in behalf of his paper, which is published in 
Lincoln, Neb. Though nothing he said would indicate a decline in 
circulation, his evident object in coming was to stimulate interest. 
To this end, according to partial announcements, a Missing Word 
Contest is to be started in “The Commoner’s” columns and, through 
the kindness of the genial advertising manager, Puck is able to out- 
line the contest in advance. Shortly, it is said, in “’The Commoner,” 
will appear these sentences, incomplete as they are given here: 








“ Grover Cleveland can never be —— again.” “David B. Hill is 
utterly unfit for the .” “Alton B. Parker should gracefully 


” 


retire in favor of ————.” “William Jennings Bryan is the one logi- 
cal———— for the presidency.” In each case, the missing word is 
held by “The Commoner’s” able editor and subscribers guessing 
nearest to the editor’s frame of mind will receive, in return, a suitable 
reward — Virtue. Competition closes next year, on the date of 
the Democratic Convention. 


TO MR. CASTRO, I hege is a gentleman in South America 
CONGRATULATIONS. who deserves the highest praise. 


His name is Castro and Venezuela calls 
him President. Recently, as all the world knows, President Castro 
met Italy, Germany and Britain on the field of diplomacy; a field 
from which, it was generally believed, Italy, Germany and Britain 
retired victorious. Whether such honor belongs to them is now a 
question, Castro having boosted the tariff and fastened, upon 
foreign merchants, the payment of Venezuelan debts. Briefly 
expressed, he says to his creditors: Give me the money and 
I'll pay you what I owe you.” Simple, yet sure, his is a 
system which defies comparison. And if, after the next revo- 
lution, there is a coolness between Castro and the Presidency, 

a wider realm of activity may be his for the asking, here. 
Once in New York, his chances would be limitless. “ Get- 
rich” syndicates would hail him with delight. The most 
exclusive flim-flammer would adopt, gladly, his style of pay- 
ments; and not one of the New Jersey mining companies but 
would make him managing partner the minute he touched the 
wharf. The demand for Castro, in fact, would far exceed the 
supply. And very naturally. His method of the creditor paying 
the debtor’s debts is capable of alluring variation. It is a combina- 
tion which has long been sought. Our hypothesis, however, is 
based on assumption solely; assumption that, at last, “the 
foreigner pays the tax” and that Castro has found the way to 
make him do it. 


FOR MEDICINAL 
PURPOSES ONLY. 


LL are not Chinese who object to a 
modernized China. Celestials demur, 
naturally, but Western allies aid them. ‘To 
enlighten China, we are told, would be to injure trade; for the 
more knowing the Chinaman becomes, the less demand he will make 
for the world’s waste. Much of it, at present, is labelled “ Medicine” 
and readily sold to him; an arrangement which meddling civiliza- 
tion would only spoil. True, it is rather dishonorable. Shippers, 
we know, should draw China to one side and say: “See here, this 
ginseng we ’re selling you for medicine is a rank weed. It never 
cured anybody of anything in its whole career. If you buy it, 
you ’re foolish.” That, we repeat, is what the shippers oug/fto say, 
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China 
thinks ginseng cures, so the shippers deliver it and profit hugely. 
We should pity dull China? Perhaps, but not impetuously. Ponder, 
first, on the diiference between ginseng weed in the East and patent 
panacea in the West. Isit very great? Each is boomed as a cure-all. 
Each enriches the man who sells it. Each is bought by simple humans, 


in order to be strictly Christian, but somehow, they don’t. 


convinced that it enriches the blood. No—on second thought, that 
patronizing pity for China had better be restrained. The Chinese 
need no compassion. They need encouragement and applause. 
Speaking medicinally, they are nearly as gullible now as Americans 
and all they require to make up that slight deficiency is a little Ameri- 
can enterprise. When China may read in its morning paper how a 
society belle of Foo Chow was miraculously cured, see her picture 
and be convinced by her grateful testimonial, the force of modern 
methods will be felt there at once. Advertising will pay in China, 
just as it pays here. Or better expressed, in the words of a great 
sarspariloger: “You can sell anything to some of the people some 
of the time and something to any of the people most of the time 
and everything to all of the people all of the time.” And that is 
the only malady for which no cure exists. 


PROFESSIONAL PRIDE. 
FriEND.— You ’ve decided not to charge fraud ? 
POLITICIAN.— Yes. You see, we ’d be ashamed to admit that 
the other side could beat us at that game. 


LABOR TROUBLES IN YAPHANK COUNTY. 


Hi Huskinry.— Hear ’bout Jason Mason’s hired man quittin’? 

SiLas Sonoss (astounded ).—No-o-o! Yew don’t mean tew 
tell me he’s gone an’ left his good job ? What wuz the trouble ? 

Hi Huskinpy.—Why, it ’pears he got holt uv a labor noos- 
paper, somehow, an’ the very next day he give Jason tew understand 
that he must have ev’ry single Sunday afternoon an’ Fourth vv J="y 
an’ Chris’mus Day off, an’ declared he would n’t work more ’n four 
teen hours on the other days! 
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QUITE IMPOSSIBLE. 

Mr. CasEY.—Th’ ancients, Kelly; —th’ ancients used to 
calkilate time be th’ sun! 

Mr. thot. IIow 

they know phat toime to close th’ front doors av th’ saloons? 


KELLY.—Sure, Oi don’t belave would 











THE NEW D 
“Sh-h-h! ‘Let sleep; 
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NEW DREIBUND. 
‘Let sleeping dogs lie.’” 


-h-h! 
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HAROLD’S HORRIBLE REVENGE. 


Harold Hilightly was in fearful repute. Down at the Laven- 
der Club the members were gathering for a special meeting. If 
the accusation made against Harold were proven he must 
resign. He was charged with knowing too much. In 
days gone by, but to memory dear, Harold had been 
the star member of the Lavender Club. There once 
was a time when he knew absolutely nothing. They 
made him President. No one ever knew what started 
him on the downward path to knowing a thing or two. 
One terrible night he uttered an intelligent sentence! 
A man who knew told the club members. After this 
Harold became lost toshame. On several occasions 
he so far forgot himself as to come in when it rained. 
When the club members learned of this their grief 
>, and rage knew no bounds. ‘They deposed Harold 
from the Presidency and elected to that high office 
a fellah who once knew far more than Harold once 
knew. 

Recklessly, wantonly, ruinously, 1pEAs began to surge 
in Harold’s head. Presently the horrible and scandaliz- 
ing accusation was made against Harold that he had 
learned to tell time by his watch. This was too much! If 

guilty, he must resign. 

As the club members were volubly discussing the agonizing 
state cf affairs, who should enter the assembly room but Harold 
himself. It was a crucial moment; Reginald Ripplebird leaped 
forward to embrace him. It was a Judas-like act; for Reginald said 
these words: ‘“ Hawold, what time is it ?” 

Harold took out his watch, studied it carefully for not more 
than fifty seconds, and then replied: 

“Ten minutes awfter eight.” 

They fired him. But he was revenged. He called the club’s 
attention to the fact that Reginald Ripplebrd was just as dev’lish 
THE PARENTAL’ BLESSING. brainy as he was; because, by Gash! he was so awfully sharp as to 
think of asking him what time it was. 






ALGY.— So. you asked old Jones for his daughter’s hand ? +. i a see , 
What did 1 : , They fired Reginald. His disgrace was all the more bitter be- 
lat alt 1e@ say . . ° 
an ; a cause he brought it upon himself by bein s 3 
Frerpy.— Ile said, ‘‘ Take her, and let me be happy! S P y § too smart 


Fred. Ladd. 





UNCLE JOB’S SACRIFICE. 

be S’POSE it’s part of the disease, but still it ’s queer ter me 

The way them poetry fellers praise the things that used ter be: 
Yer ’d think, ter read the stuff they write, that everything was blue, 
And that the good on earth was old and all the bad was new. 
They tell yer that no matter where their weary feet may roam, 
They ’Il never find the comfort that was in the ‘‘dear old home.” 
They ’ll never sleep the way they slept upon the good old bed, 
Nor never taste such nectar as the good old pump once shed. 


They ‘ll never eat no cake that’s light as Grandma’s good old loaves, 

They ‘Il never see sich fires as roared inside the good old stoves, 

And always, at the end, they vow they ’d give up fame and gold 

Jest once ag’in ter revel ’mongst them wondrous joys of old. 

Well, say! Fer years I’ve heard’em groan and sighand weep and kick, 
Till seem ’s if somethin’ should be done ter stop their suff’rin’s quick. 
And, as one mortal has ter fall that t’ other one may rise, 


I ‘ll heave myself inter the breach and be a sacrifice. 


I’ve got a ‘‘dear old home”’ that’s got a roof with many a peak, 
And every separate gable ’s got a good old-fashioned leak; 
I’ve got a lot of good old stoves that have the good old ways, 





And either freeze yer ha’f ter death or set the house ablaze; 

I've got a cornhusk mattress full of nubbles set in rows, 

And pumps that ’s dry all Summer and in Winter-time is froze; 

In fact there ’s everything, I jedge, that makes life wuth the while, 
And yet I’’d give the hull thing up ter make one poet smile. 





That is ter say, if one should come who ’s sick of gold and fame 
Upon my martyr shoulders he can jest unload the same, 
And he can take my paradise, with all its ancient charm, 
And spend his days in joyful toil upon the ‘‘dear old farm.’ 


And while, amid its comforts, he can gayly scrape and rake A COMPROMISE. 











’ 


Ter make a decent livin’, I my tearful way will take PHE PHOTOGRAPHER.—I’m afraid we can’t give you 
Up ter the sordid city, where in some hotel — the best — a ful/-length picture, Miss Giraffe; but —er—how would 


I'll live by easy stages and enjoy a needed rest. Joe Lincoln, —cer—wo half-length pictures do? 


a. used to maintain that they could do no wrong, which goes to show 
that no man, not even a King, Knows what he can do till he tries. 
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LOOKiNG 


Reppy MuLiins.—I seen Chimmy goin’ ter Sunday-school 


FORWARD. 


yestiddy. 
SAMMY SWEENY.—Yes! Some guy told him Christmas 


come ag’in in March. 


A TRUE PATRIOT. 


’ 





Y HERO!’ 
As she spoke, she clasped to her arms the tall, 
weather-beaten young man who had but just en- 
tered, and then gazed at him long and lovingly. 
“So,” she said at last, “you have come back 
tome. Oh! How good it seems, to see you once 
again! Have you indeed been serving your 
country all this time ?” 
« All this time,” he replied. “It hardly seems, 
dear, three years since I first went out to the Philip- 
pines. ” 
She shuddered. 
“And yet it has been a long time to wait,” she murmured. “Ah! My 
darling, it seems almost cruel that you should in the pursuit of your duty, been 
obliged to leave me for this length of time. 
shall have to wait before we can afford to get married.” 
He laughed a superior laugh. 
“Then you do not know,” he replied, “ that I am a rich man?” 
«“ A rich man!” she exclaimed; “why, how can that be? I thought you 
were just a hero.” 
He waved his hand proudly. 
“ My darling,” he replied simply, “I have not been idle. ‘To-day I am 
the wealthy head of a syndicate of saloons that extend clear across the Philip- 
pine group.” 


” 





Zom Masson. 


SPRING. 
Now the happy season cometh 
When we do not care a pin 
If the ice is in the ice-chest 
Or the coal is. in the bin. 


THE NAVY. 


, 


“Tt ’s pooty hard, I reckon,” mused Uncle Abner, “tew keep up one of 
these here bang-up modern navies. M’yeah! It’s gittin’ offcers, ’at the pinch 
comes. Kain’t make an off’cer right off the reel, as my grandson Hiram puts 
it. Hiram ’s jest back fom school, ye know. 
Seems ’at workin’ our off’cer fact’ry right plum up tew the limit, we kain’t 
make much more ’n ’nough off’cers to fill the sinecures, sayin’ nuthin’ bout takin’ 
ships tew sea. 

 «])on’t see what they ’d dew if ’t wa’ n’t fer these here big ships gittin’ outer 
date "bout ’s fast as we kin build ’em, so ’s t’ most the time we hain’t got more | 
’n a ship or two but what we ’re ’shamed tew hev folks see. ‘Thet way, it don’t 
so much matter if off’cers be scurce.” 


And now, think of the long time we | 





Takes time tew make an off’cer. | 
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Senator -_ 2- © © © © 10c, 
Londres Grande Ex. Fe. + +<+ 10c. 
Creme dela Creme -. - 2 for 25c. 
Perf. Excellentes - 2 for 25c 
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7 15c. 
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° 25c. 


Presidentes « 
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Corona Especial -« + + «+ 
Invincibles «+ +« «© *+ « 





He Gor One, 
“The photographer took my picture yesterday.” 
“T don’t blame him. Would take one myself if I had the chance.” 
Detroit Free Press, 


THE WRonNG SIDE. 
“It don’t seem to make any impression on your father, Maude. And L’ve 
done my best to get on his right side.” 
“'Try his left side, George. He hears better on that side.”- 


Plain Dealer. 


Chrveland 


VERY UNPOPULAR. 
Mrs. Dr Sry_te.—'The papers say that our minister is to be tried for heresy. 
Mrs. ‘TAyLoR-Maipe.— Ile ought to be. Only last Sunday he said that 


heaven is a place where fashions never change.—Vew York Weekly, 


“TIT ’m de onluckiest pusson in de roun’ world,” said Brother Dickey. “1 


tuk out a accident policy six yeah ago, come Chris’mus, en moved within a stone- 
throw er five railroads, en not one er dem hez runned over me in all dat time! 
I ve'ly bTeves dat ef I wuz ter lay down en go ter sleep on de track de engineer 
would stop de engine en tell de head fireman ter wake me up!”—Adanta Con- 
stitution. 








No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 


Egyptian 
Deities 


Cork Tips as well 




















































































LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANO 


Sohmer Building, 


5th Ave., cor. 22d St. York. 





‘THE man whois the picture of health 
should be provided with a good frame. 
—Birmingham News. 





“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE)! 


Only Salesroom | 
in Greater New | 





THE EMBLEM 
OF agg nod ot 
WHASKEY 
PURITY 


ears 


‘The more purely negative soap is, 
the nearer does it approach perfection. 

Unless you have used Pears’ soap 
you probably do not know what we 
mean by a soap with no free fat or 
alkali in it— nothing but soap. 


Established over roo years. 





OUT TO-DAY! 


Puck’s Library No. 189 


entitled 


"IN S20UIS | 


Brimful of fun from cover to cover 








Over seventy illustrations by the best 
COMIC ARTISTS 


Price 10 cents per copy 
All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 














robbery. 


AN ATTRACTION 
FOR THE Doc. 
“Bixby’s dog is 
very fond of him.” 

“T don’t think 
so.” 

“But he follows 
him everywhere.” 

‘*That ’s because 
there ’s some kind 
of odor to Bixby’s 
shoe polish that the 
dog likes.’’ — Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


THE hitting aver- 
age of the German 
navy is about on an 
equality with that of 
the Washington 
base- ball team. — 
Washington Post. 


“AnD here _ is 
where friendship 
ceases,’’ remarked 
the groom, as he led 
the blushing bride to 
the altar. — Yorkers 
Statesman. 


WHAT is a gate to 
imprisonment on this 
side will prove the 
door of release on 
the other. — Ram’s 
FHlorn. 


“Yes, there is. 
—New York Weekly. 





Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


SOMETHING SURPRISING. 


just the thing. 


“‘ Nothing new about that.” 


MANAGER.— Yes, I want a new play, but I want something novel, some- 
thing startling, something never seen or heard of before. 


AvuTHOR.— I’ve got it; The plot leads up to a train 


The passengers rise as one man and smash the robbers. 


i py > 





ALL IN ALL 


Fair maid, don’t ponder what to eat, 
You are yourself the hub; 

You are the Easter butterfly, 
And hence the Lenten grub. 


Ask for Abbott's the Original Angostura Bitters, 
when you go to druggist or grocer for arehable tonic 
in the spring. Abbott's, the best for all seasons. 











in my dodging around with a hammer and chisel when I can do such effective | 


PRACTICAL. 





A NATURAL 
TION. 


QUES- 


‘‘Have you any 
two-cent stamps?” 
inquired the victim 
after paying his bill 
at the Bong Tong 
hotel. 

“I think so,” re- 
plied the clerk. 
‘* How many do you 
want?” 

‘‘How much are 
they apiece?” — 


Philadelphia Press. 


WHEN a man 
makes a very long 
prayer in church, 
somehow his hearers 
get the impression 
that when he scolds 
in the privacy of his 
family, he keeps a 
long time at it. — 
Atchison Globe. 


WHEN things get 
dull in his line the 
devil starts a_ reli- 
gious controversy. — 
Birmingham News. 


_Any fool can find 
faults; the wise man 
discovers virtues.— 
a. Ram’s Horn. 





| “Why don’t you try to carve your name high on the tablet of fame ?” 
asked the poetic enthusiast. 
“My friend,” answered Senator Sorghum, a little severely, “there is no use 


work with a fountain pen and a check-book.”—-Vashington Star. 


| 
| 
| 
| C 
| 
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SIMILAR TRAITS. 


“What would you do if you had one o’ dese yer automobiles dat stops 


when you wants ’em to go, an’ is so li’ble to hurt folks ?” 


“Well,” answered Mr. Erastus Pinkley, “f’um yoh desc ription I reckons I 
could git jes’ as much satisfaction by tradin’ ’im off foh a mule.” — Vash. Star. 


“Now, Jane, you must be very careful with this cloissonne vase. 


Nor REASSURING. 


I don’t 


know that it would break if it dropped, but of course it won’t do to take any 


chances.” 


“Don’t worry about it, 


Dealer. 


“So ye ’re goin’ to make yer b’y a musician,” 
answered Mr. Dolan. 


“T am,” 
clar’net.” 


Ma’am. Ill soon find out. 


FAVORED THE CLARINET. 
said Mr. 


“Why don’t yez learn ’im the vi'lin ?” 


‘Because I want ’im ty have every advantage. 


”__ Cleveland Plain | 


Rafferty. 


“T ’m goin’ ty have ’m learnt ty play the 


but a clar’net is a heap more ty be depinded on in a scrimmage.”— Wash. Star. | 











A vi'lin makes fine music; | 


| 





The first thing 
in the morning— 
a glass of pure, sparkling 
Londonderry will quench 
thirst as nothing else can and 
tone up the system so that 
its benefits will be felt all 
day long. 











WANT 7,200,000 BOTTLES. 


Enormous Order for Product of a 
Pittsburg Concern. 





Pittsburg has won another signal victory 
over foreign competition. A deal has just 
been closed which places an enormous order 
for bottles with a firm in this city, the largest 
of the kind in the history of the firm. Were 
the bottles to be placed end on end they 
would make a string about 1,500 miles lony, 
from New York to Chicago and then back 
to Pittsburg. 

William Lanahan & Son, Baltimore, Md., 
proprietors of Hunter Baltimore Rye, award- 
ed the Pittsburg concern the contract for 
furnishing 50,000 gross of bottles during the 
year 1903. There are to be shipped fifty 
gross per day, and no less than three car 
loads per week. It will require 156 cars to 
carry the product from Pittsburg to Balti- 
more, or four ordinary freight trains. 

Each bottle is twelve inches long. There 
will be 7,200,000 bottles, which will make a 
line of bottles about 1,500 miles long. As- 
suming that there are an average of thirty- 
two drinks to the bottle the order will have 
a capacity of 230,400,000 drinks, or about 
three drinks for every person in the United 
States. In all there will be a capacity ot 
1,440,000 gallons in the 7,200,000 Rests, s 
The above speaks volumes for the populari 
of Hunter Baltimore Rye. 


BRASS | BAND 


Instruments, Denme, Uniforms, Lyon 
Healy ‘‘Own- * Instruments are 
preferred by Levy Strauss &c. Lowest 
prices. Fine Catalog. 1000 * Yiluatra- 
Sona mailed feos: ae gives instructions 
for Amateur 












LYON & HEALY, "4 ‘Adams St., Chicago. 





Rae’s Lucca 
Olive Oil 


appreciated by connoisseurs 
for its 


Delicate Flavor 


(No rank smell nor taste, so frequent in 
some brands of Olive Oil.) 


Guaranteed Pure Oil of Olives 
coe Only ... 


.S. RAE & Co. 


(Established 1836) 

















fi LEGHORN, ITALY 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. T 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. { maw Four 
All kinds of Paper made to ordcr. 








Most Perfect BLock SIcNALS on THE New York CEnTRAL. 
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Pabst beer 


IS always pure 


Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops— never permitted to 
leave the brewery until properly aged. 








Or all the détestable mortals, 
Who ever have come my way, 
Is he who prays, and prays, and prays, 
And then goes forth to prey. 
—Four-Track News. 


“WHEN do you like children 
most ?” 

The ascetic bachelor was thoughtful 
and then answered: “When they are 
too old to recite ‘Little Drops of 
Water’ and too young to recite ‘Cur- 
few Shall Not Ring To- Night.’” — 
IVashington Star. 








4© Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each. . 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First-Class Dealers Everywhere. 


A GREAT YEAR. 


The public expects big things of the Equit- 
able Life Assurance Society, and the pub- 
lished statement of its 1902 business is quite 
the biggest thing that the Society has yet 
| published. The figures show that the mag- 
nitude was increased last year more than in 
any previous year, and that its strength and 


at the beginning of the year. 
In a life assurance company, strength and 


assets of the Equitable, $359, 395,537.72, of 
which $75,127,496.77 are in excess of all 
liabilities, furnish an unexampled security to 
the large amount of assurance outstanding. 


That the assurance in force now amounts 
to $1,292,446,595 and that during 1902 the 
Society was able to write new business 
amounting to $281,249,944, show how popu- 
lar the Equitable Society has become. The 
new business was larger than ever before, 
and a greater increase in amount outstanding 
was recorded, 

The other items in the statement show 
very favorably for the conduct of the com- 
pany, and for the results secured. The 
premium income amounted to $5 3,932,423.44, 
the income from interest, rents, etc., 
$15,074,588.81, making the total income for 
1902, $69,007,012.25. The total disburse- 
ments were $42, 248, 101.45, leaving for future 
investment $26,758,910.80 or 39 per cent. 
of the total income. These facts show how 
carefully the Society guards its policyholders 
and what a largeamount of assets it accumu- 
lates for the benefit of its members. Both 
the officers and the members are to be con- 
gratulated on the fine record already accom 
plished and on the prospect for a splendid 
| future. 
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THE LAST WORD, AS USUAL. 


Sue.—It ’s hard work getting a child away from those mechanical toys. 
He.— Like a woman and a mirror, eh? 


SuHFr.— Exactly ; —or a man and himself! 


>, 


Ss 


security are very much larger than they were | 


security are fundamentally necessary, The | 





eo SOR ALL KINDS?“ FACES 


[WILLIAMS 


SOAP 


Statesmen, financiers, literary, professional and 
business men, and men in every walk in life, 
have for more than half a century found com- 
fort and delight in Williams’ Shaving Soap. 
For all kinds of faces, its pure, rich, cream- 
like lather is wonderfully grateful and satis- 
fying. To the long, thin face, or the short 
and full, to the delicate and sensitive or the 
rugged and sunburned, Williams’ Shaving Soap 
is equally comforting and refreshing. 


Sold throughout the world, in the form of Shaving 
Sticks, Shaving Tablets and Shaving Cream. 


Who are They? 


How many of the 24 distinguished 

men shown here can you name? 
To any one sending us the correct name of any 4 of these men, 
with a two-cent stamp to cover cost of mailing, we will forward 
postpaid, a correct list of the names, and also a most useful and 
ingenious pocket novelty in the shape of key-ring, letter-opener, 
paper-cutter and screw-driver combined, an article that every 
man and bov will find many uses for every day. Handy forthe 
chauffeur, the bicycle rider, for opening cigar boxes, watch cases, 
for automatic air valves, etc. Unequaled key holder; holds keys 
securely, divides the keys—easy to find the one wanted. 





>SHAVING 


Address Deft. No. 14 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, 














Don’t be hoodwinked into drinking another Cham- 
pagne. Cook's Imperial Extra Dry is the proper 


wine, 








Health of body and strength of mind are represented 
in Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters—the best 
nown tonic for blood and nerves, 


All druggists. 





Have You Children? 


Then we can help you to provide for 
them without depriving yourselves or 
them. The question of how to live 
well and save well at the same time 
is answered in our (free) booklet. 
Write for it. 


Penn Mutual Life Insurance Co., 
921 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 




























If you want most for 
your money insist on 


President 
being stamped in the} 
ckle when you buy 
Suspenders 
Fifty cents and a dollar. 


Ask at favorite shop, 
or post prepaid from 
©. A. EDGARTON MFG, CO. 
Box 218 J, Shirley, Mass. 
Send 6 cents for catalogue. 











MORPHINE 


Cocaine, Opium, Laudanum and other drug habits 


Positively Cured in Three Days 


The Three Day Sanitarium is the only institution 
in the world where this result is accomplished and 
guaranteed. Strict privacy and every home 
comfort afforded all guests. 


No charge for treatment, and 
transportation paid to and from 
Detroit if we do not effect a cure. 

Our methods have been publicly tested under 
auspices of ** Detroit News,” we-refer you to that 
paper. Write at once for valuable booklet, refer- 
ences and terms, all correspondence confidential. 

THREE DAY SANITARIUM, 
1152 Third Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 



















































































SEVEN KINDS 





HARTFORD 


YO 


Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve 


G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. 


NEW YORK 








‘> 


OCKTAILS. 


can do it 
just as well 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


LONDON 














all=-Pointed Pens 


Luxurious Writing! 





(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over any 


paper; never scratch nor spurt. 


Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoOINTED 
pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITINC. 





Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cents, from ail 


Stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., New York. 


Hooper, LEwis & Co., 8 Milk St., Boston, 
A.C. M’CLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
E. Kimpton, 48 John St., or TOWER MFG.CO., 306 B’way, N.Y 














THE IMPROVED 





BOSTON 
GARTER 


] 1s KNOWN ond WORK) 
Every Pair Warranted 


cae 


stamped on every 
loop— 

CUSHION 
BUTTON 


The 
CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg — never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


X ALWAYS EASY 










Send 
50c. for Silk, 
25c. for Cotton, _ 








Sample Pair. 





- — Geo. Frost Co., Makers, 
. = Boston, Mass.,U.8. A. 
Bcemmmens REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES ened 


‘ 
Nor to Be Dic- |} 
TATED To. 


“If you are going | 
to play the cold and 
starving beggar | 
girl,’ said the mana- | 
ger, ‘‘you will have 
to quit wearing dia- 
monds all over your | 
hands.”’ 

‘*That shows how 
much you know 
about the drama,” 


rejoinder. ‘‘ Those 
diamonds are sup- 
posed to represent 
icicles.’’ —Washing- 
ton Star. 














Dr. A. Reed’s Cushion Shoe 


“The Easiest Shoe on Earth—Like Walking on Velvet.” 


Guaranteed to conform to the exact shape of the bottom of the foot. 


Non-conductor of heat or cold — prevents all foot ailments. 


Sent 


Free — Illustrated Catalogue showing 50 up-to-date styles o! 
men’s and women’s shoes — also cross section of the sole, showin; 


materials and construction. 


Sold in every large city either b 


exclusive Dr. A. Reed shoe stores or some shoe dealer. 


The well known leathers 
and materials of the follow- 
ing manufacturers are used 
in the construction of these 
shoes—the best obtainable : 


« Rock Oak ”’ Sole. 


Jeteen and Nona Mat Calf— 
Carl E. Schmidt & Co. 


Chrome Glazed Kid— 
McNeely & Co. 


Wea oe and Manitou 
a — 
Fred Rueping Leather Co. 


Insole and Welting— 
Eagle Tanning Works. 


J. G. Phinney Counter Co. 


Imperial Horse Hide Enamel— 
D. Wallerstein. 


“Cornelius Heyl” patent Ieather. 
«Corticelli’”’ Silk. 
«Wear Proof’ Lining. 





















How it fits the curves. 


Some of the exclusive D: 
A. Reed cushion shoe store: 


DR. REED CUSHION SHOE CO. 
52 East Adams St. 
61 State St., Masonic Temple, 
Chicago. 


G. H. BOEHMER SHOE CO. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


WILSON & DAVIES, 
50 North 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 


ARTHUR G. HOLLAND & CO. 
79 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich 


JOHN MERZ COMPANY, Pittsburgh, Pa 


CHISHOLM’S BOOT SHOP, 
Opp. City Hall, Cleveland, Ohio. 


DR. REED CUSHION SHOE Co 
4 North 4th Street, 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


EBEN S. BAIRD & CO. 
173 North High Street, 
Columbus, Ohio. 


W. H. GAY, 
417 & 419 Chamber of 
Commerce Bids. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


catalogue. Cross 
section and Cata- 
logue furnished @ 

by dealers men- RS 
tioned or makers Cross section of sole and 
of the shoes. cushion, (Patented.) 





Mail Orders filled by nearest dealer. See above list. 


J. P. SMITH SHOE CO., Makers of Men’s Dr. A. Reed’s Cushion Shoes, - Chicago, III. 


JOHN EBBERTS, Maker of Women’s Dr. A. Reed’s Cushion Shoes, - 


Buffalo, N. Y. 











ODOMETER 


TELLS THE DISTANCE EXACTLY 
was the sneerin g Most leading manufacturers recognize the value of 
| the Veeder Odometer and fit it on your vehicle, so 

that you get it free. The maker who fits a Veeder guar- 
antees his car. He is not afraid of the record it will make. 
Made in all wheel sizes for everything that uses the 
road, automobile, horse orcycle. In ordering state diam- 
eter of wheel. Prices, $3.50 to $7. 
VEEDER MFG, CO0., 16 Sargeant Street, 
Makers of Cyclometers, Odometers, Tachometers. 

Counters and Fine Castings. 


24-page Booklet Free. 
Hartford, Conn, 














| 

THE memory of 
blessings furnishes a | 
remedy for the 
blues.—Aam’s Horn. 


“‘T CAN’T get over 
some of my youthful 
superstitions,”’ said | 
the good - natured 
man. ‘‘For instance, 
I always wish when 
I see a load of hay.” 

“‘T don’t,” said | 
the man who is al- | 
ways thinking about | 
trouble; ‘‘I wish 
when I see a load of 
coal.” — Washington 
Star. 

















THE Morn.—Humph! They ’re getting mighty stingy with their 


ENT. 


old flames when they go and put them in glass cases! 











“* Mother, where are the little red spots you had 
on your Jace?” 

“Gone, my darling. Sulphume and Sulphur 
Soap have taken them all away.” 


hemi i . Sule 
SULPHUME, Fn rn etter Si 


applied as a lotion will cure dandruff or any sin 
. Price $1. 


SULPHUME SOAP stops itching and allskin irci- 


é tations, softens and whitens 
the skin, and has no equal for the toilet or bath. 
Prices: Perfumed soap, 25c. a cake; Uaperfumcd, 
7S cake, Will mail trial cake upon receipt of 


SULPHUME SHAVING SOAP is, the. pertectn 


of soaps for shiy- 
ing. It is a perfect antiseptic, prevents rash 
breaking out, cures and preventsaill contagious 
skin diseases, gives a creamy lather and is sovthi- 
ing to the skin. 
SULPHUME BOOK on care of the skin free. 
. Be sure this signature 
tu is on each package of Sul- 
eee phume Preparatious, 
otherwise it is not genuine. 
Suite 107, 337 Broad- 


SULPHUME CHEMICAL CO., Sse" (337 Pron 


Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, Canadian Agents. 








It not ay gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Frien¢ 


» it will shine ont! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1]b box. For sale by drve 
ists and dealers. e 
iliam H 
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EVANS’ 
ALE 


is brewed of best hops and malt and in the best 
manner with the knowledge gained by 117 years’ 
expel ience. 

BEING BOTTLED AT THE BREWERY } 
by experts, it suffers no deterioration by re- 
handling and transatlantic shipment. It reaches 
the consumer in all its brilliancy with its flavor 
unimpaired. Any one can open a bottle of 
Eyans’ — there’s no sediment in it to be dis- | 
turbed by careless handling —no yeast i? 

You would have to pay as high for Evans’ Ale as for foreign 
3 if its brewers followed the English custom of allowing 
siders to do the bottling. EVERY DEALER SELLS IT. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, 
prewery and Bottling Works, Hudson, N. Y. 


* 3000000s0seserececececece 
America 


is fast becoming 


the wine-making country | O | ( Fr 9 S 
of the world 
Antidyspeptic. 










A tonic, an app 
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obenold 
CHAMPAGNE 


White Goods. 
winning American 


Mercerized Chevicts, Basket Weaves 
Champagneat the Paris 
I db 


and Prilliants, 
Exposition—is aiding 
materially in making 
this possible, by its 
purity, perfection, and 
popularity. The equal 
of imported in quality, 
yet less than half the 
price. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 


I:xmbroidered Butcher Linen, 
Linen I:tamine and Crash, 
Embroidered Mull, Nainsook and Swiss, 
Silk Gingham, Madras, -:mbroidered VPique, 
Croquet Checks, 


Figured Macclesfield, Silk Organdie and Mull. 


roadway A> 19t6 ot. 






SOOOGOOOOOGOO9G9GFOO9S9H980S98084805 000808 


NEW YORK 


08980808 6808O6 00081905908 


3 Sole Makers, . - Rheims, N. Y. eee — 

4 and LIQUOR HABITS CURED. 
* Sold by all Respectable Wine Dealers. M 0 RPH | N FE ale s having failed else- 
3 where have been cured by us. 





CAUTION. 

‘TLow old would you take her to be ?” 
“Well, that ’s a rather blunt question. 

her age in figures I would use a 4 and a g. 
any way you like."—C/eveland Plain Dealer. 


But if I were going to put down 
Of course you can arrange them 


'1ER« are lots cf people who do not think they get their mency’s-worth at 
a theatre unless they see an Irishman with pink whiskers. — Atchison Globe. 


To FLORIDA 


By The... 


Seaboard 
Florida 


Limited 


NEW YORK to ST. AUGUSTINE 
In Quickest TIME Over Shortest Line. 


\ll-Pullman Tourist Train. Puts its passengers into St. Augustine hotels ahead of all others, 


The SEABOARD Air Line Railway | 
Is the QUICKEST WAY 
lo Pinehurst, Southern Pines, Camden, Savannah, Brunswick, Jeky! Island, | 
and all Florida Points. 
Through Sleeper Three Times Week!y, Washington to Pinehurst. 








THE STRAIG 
- WAY 





W. E. COVKLING, Gen. Agt., P. D., 
1421 Penna, Ave., Washington. 


EDWARD F. COST, Traffic Mer., 





J. L. ADAMS, Gen. Eastern Act.. 
1183 Broadway, \ew York 

CHARLES B. RYAN. Gen. Pass’r Agt., 
Portsmouth, Va. 





$899O39SGSSSSSSSOSSCOHSCSSOOOCOOE Write The Dr. J. 1. Stephens Co., Dept. 1. 1., Lebanon, Ohio. | 

























‘Fobn Dewar 


Sons, Limitea 


PERTH, SCOTLAND 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


Sah IS 


Cos 



























Scotch Whisky 
Distillers 


By Roval Warrant to His Majesty 
King Edward WIT. and the 
Roval Family 





FREDERICK GLASSUP 
Sole Agent Jor the U. S., New York 


BITTERS 


etizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 


NESTOR, | 
CIGARETTES i 


A STANDARD OF 
EXCELLENCE UNSURPASSED 











THEY KNEW. 


Bon.— There were two women who hated cach other 

Bitt.— And, so, when they met they kissed each other 
“my dear, what a sweet hat you are wearing!’ 

ion.— Exactly! Detroit Free Press. 


and each said, 


Cuurcu.—Why do they call Pennsylvania the * Cradle of Liberty ?” 
GotuaM.—Why, [ suppose because those coal miners are trying to put 
liberty to sleep there.— Yorkers Statesman. 


| 


HENRY B. HYDE 
| ia FOUNDER 


| 
‘ J.W. ALEXANDER 
| met PRESIDENT 


| AN INCOME 
| WITHOUT CAPITAL 


can be created by means of the New 
Continuous Instalment Endowment Bond of the 
Equitable. i 

If you die, it will provide a permanent income | 
for your beneficiary just when he,or she, may need it. be 

If you live, it will provide an income for your- j& 
self just when you may need it. ' 

The income commences at once, if you die, | 

It will commence in twenty years, if you live 
and will be paid as long as either you or the . 
beneficiary live. 3 

It will be paid for twenty years in any even 


| Eel. Send coupon below for particulars. . 


Vacancies in every State for men of character and energy to act as repre- 
sentatives. App y to Gage E. Tarbell, 2d Vice-Pres. 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF THE UNITED STALLS 
120 BROADWAY, NEW YorK,. Dept No, 26, 
I would like to receive information regarding a Continuous Installment 
Endowment Bond, issued toa personaged 





Name ..... 




























i. ps ; 
Frau VAN Boomrr.—A plague on the black witch! ‘ HERR VAN Boompr.—Nine lives, forsooth! ’T is as 
’T is no wonder we are poor. Take her away! heavy as nine cats. Here, at the Inn, will I rest a bit. 




















sii, IV. 
THE PLOTTING PIRATES. —Hist! Now, whilst his . HERR VAN Boompr.— Egad! How kind of them to 
back be turned, away with it. A treasure chest is ours. carry it! I ’ll follow leisurely. 


Vv. -. ' VI. 
THE PLOTTING PIRATES.—Oh, horror! ’T is awitch! HERR VAN Boompr.— By good St. Nicholas! Gold! 
Away, for our lives! Ah! Blessed cat ! 








VII. all on 


sites weil ; VIII. 
R VAN Boompr.—Swear not at all, good wife. Frau VAN Boompr.— Did I not always say that black 


Wait till thou dost see. cats were lucky? 


J. OTTMANN LITH. CO PUCK BLOGIN.Y. 


NOT AS BLACK AS SHE ’S PAINTED. 


